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A little later, on our return from the noon wedding of Elizabeth Harding, daughter of the president of the Federal Reserve Board, the Suffragettes displayed a banner so outrageous that the police arrested them. Imagine our surprise when Dudley Field Malone, whom my husband had appointed Collector of die Port of New York, defended these women. Nevertheless, they were sentenced to sixty days in the workhouse. I was blazing with anger at Malone's conduct, and my husband was deeply hurt. He suggested pardoning the women, though not because Mi\ Malone had defended them. He said they must not be made martyrs. Mr. Tumulty opposed the pardon but the next day, after a round of golf with Dr. Grayson and me, the President signed the paper.
The visit of the Russians raised hopes that, at last, the grout resources of that country would make themselves felt against the enemy. My husband was not so sanguine about this. One afternoon my brother Randolph and I were motoring with him when he remarked that he did not like the news coming out of Russia. "I feel certain", he said, "that they will ,soon be in a state of revolution." "You don't mean very soon, do you?" asked my brother. "Alas, yes I do," \vas his reply, which startled both of us. "It would not surprise me to hml a dispatch when I get back to die White House saying the [Kerensky] Government has been overthrown and that the Bolsheviks are in command." About ten days later we h.u! just finished dinner at the home of the Secretary of the Interior and Mrs. Lane when the awful news came of the murder of the Czar and his family. The President arose, saying he felt sure all shared his feeling that this was no time for festivity as a great menace to the world had taken shape that thy. The party broke up immediately.
Small things as well as large brought home the changes going on about us. Miss Bcnham was"sad, but proud, when her fiance, Admiral James M. Helm, received orders to report for duty at Mare Island. We had him to tea helore he